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	1. Chapter 1

**Miraculous Ladybug: Popular**

**Chapter One**

Gabriel Agreste gave his son a cold stare as he gently, yet strongly reached over and adjusted his son's lime green tie.

Adrien, Gabriel's only son who was very shy and calm spoke up for once in his life. His deep voice started out strong, but it quickly cracked and weakened. "Father, is it really.. uh, necessary, for us to be going to a party? I'd much rather model and do other things on my schedule."

"Silence. We are going to this party and you are going to enjoy it. It's summer, and we haven't done anything at all. You need to hang with children your own age. You need better friends anyway."

Adrien grabbed onto a piece of his golden locks and he gently rubbed it between his thumb and pointer finger, mentally rolling his eyes. Adrien wasn't a child exactly anymore. He was already 17, and he was going onto his third year in high school. He didn't want to make any new friends either. He was perfectly fine with the friends he had: Nino, Alya, and Marinette. Of course Chloe _was_ his friend, she just wasn't exactly calm and polite like him.

Gabriel pushed the two doors leading into the room that held the party. He was invited to a birthday party that his wife's half sister was having for her daughter, so the least he could do was show up and bring his son. He was sure everyone missed her, so he had to bring his son who shocking resembled his dear wife.

Adrien walked in slowly, following his father shyly. He awkwardly scratched at his nose and his vibrant green eyes seemed to light up every dark corner in the room. He could almost feel all the colored dullness of blue narrow eyes burning into him as he continued to follow his father.

The two males sat down at a round table. The table had a satin cream colored cloth with small embroidered white roses at the ends. There were four ceramic golden plates set on the table. The plates were evenly spread out from each other, and each plate had two forks and a spoon accompanying it. Gabriel said nothing at all, and Adrien felt him grow sad at the silence. He wished his dad was more talkative. Then maybe he wouldn't of been so shy and feel like everyone in the room hated him.

"Adrien! Gabriel!" A tall lanky woman wearing a lavender mermaid dress that dragged onto the floor screamed as she waddled over to them slowly. Her four inch white wedges hit the tile floor loudly as she continued to clomp towards them.

Gabriel stood up slowly and loosely stuck out his hand for her to grab on so she could shake it and greet him.

"I'm so glad you came it." She spoke loudly. She spoke so loud it was almost irritating.

"Ditto." Gabriel said flatly as he stopped shaking her hand.

"Ah! Adrien! My favorite nephew!" Adrien's aunt smiled brightly. She bent over completely and hugged her only nephew. Adrien felt so stupid having to hug a lady that was 5'11. She was probably more than 6 feet due to her wedges though.

Adrien smiled sweetly and nodded at his aunt. "I'm glad to be here."

Adrien's aunt melted as she saw him smile. She softly mumbled to him as she flipped a piece of his golden hair out of his face. "You look just like your mom."

Adrien chuckled and felt himself grow warm at the thought of his mother. He was glad to know he looked like his mother. His aunt looked nothing like his mother at all. She had dull gray eyes. They weren't crystal like or bright. They were the color of a old antique computer keyboard that hadn't been used. The strawberry blonde hair she was born with was already showing through her thick short platinum blonde hair. He knew his aunt was only his mother's half sister, but he thought she would look more like her. He found it kind of funny how everyone on his mother's side had blue eyes, like his aunt, and his father had blue eyes to, and he got his beautiful charming emerald eyes that could make any person melt.

"I need to go check on the other guests, so you guys can just wait here and order whatever you'd like from the menu that is provided." Before either of the males could even take a breath to speak, she quickly clomped away.

Gabriel sighed as he closed his eyes, feeling around on the table to find the menu. Adrien sat there dumbfounded in awkward silence. He was finally about to break the ice when suddenly the sound of soft classical music entered the room, and the chatter around them began to buzz louder. His father was slightly smiling with his eyes closed, swaying his head side to side as he enjoyed the toon.

Adrien fiddled with his spoon as he glanced around the room. He watched all the adults and young children, (much younger than him) run around the dance floor, bumping into the adults' legs, not even bothering to apologize.

* * *

><p>"Mr. Agreste, I am sorry to interrupt and come here to your party. And I promise what I'm going to say is relevant to your son."<p>

Gabriel raised a brow as he finished the last bite from his dish. He slowly slid the plate away from him as if he was going to lose it at the sight of it.

"What is it? Can you not see I am busy? I am enjoying a nice dinner at a family party with my son." Gabriel gestured to Adrien who sadly looked down at his soup. He saw his reflection, and a loud sigh slid out of his open mouth.

The photographer for Adrien and Gabriel nervously cleared his throat and he wiggled his dark mustache between his fingers. "I am sorry to say, but no one is buying your magazines. It's the summer, so I'm assuming your son has not been out and active, so most of the teen girls may of not been interested anymore like how they were when it was school time. You will be bankrupt, and I will have to drop you. Your agent also said he would drop you too. She said she was going to go with fashion magazines and dating magazines since those are more 'in' at the moment."

Adrien sat there wide eyed with his spoon in his hand. He raised his eyebrows, trying to understand. It was hard for him to take in. It was like one of those toys you were given as a child to learn your shapes; it was like shoving a cube block into a circle hole. It wasn't working.

Gabriel raised his huge hands up to his head, and began to roughly press his thumbs against his temples and a loud growl of annoyance emitted from him.

"What do you think I should do? I can not go through this again. I already lost a business four years ago thanks to Adrien getting sick and not being able to be on the cover of the most popular magazine." Gabriel whispered loudly to the photographer as he nervously started to sweat, feeling a few eyes rest on him.

"I suggest you either get Adrien a summer job so he can get that publicity, surround him with children, or get him a girlfriend."

Gabriel's scowl turned into a sly smirk. "A girlfriend? Hmm.. Interesting. We will invest in finding a famous and successful woman to accompany Adrien at all times."

Adrien felt his eyes go wide as he felt his face get red and stomach flip at the thought of having a girl he had no interest in following him around.

Adrien shyly looked at the photographer and then at his father who was lowkey scheming.

"F-father, I don't feel comfortable having a girl I don't have feelings for accompanying me at all times."

"I do not care, Adrien. We need this money. We need this publicity."

Adrien frowned slightly and raised his voice slightly, causing his father to almost drop dead at the sound of his son's voice going from a soft child to an angsty teen.

"But father-"

Gabriel stood up, the sound of his chair being scraped across the tile floor caused dozens of eyes to lay on the father and son. Gabriel then slammed his fist on the table and looked at his son through foggy lenses.

"If you don't want a random girl, who do you want then to be your companion?" His father questioned with annoyance in his voice.

Adrien stared, completely dumbfounded. He knew who he wanted, and it was Ladybug, but he could never say that, especially to his father and his family watching his every move."

"No one."

Gabriel smiled. "That's what I thought."


	2. Chapter 2

Miraculous Ladybug: Popular

Chapter Two

Adrien shuffled slowly to a bakery that had a very ornate 'now hiring' sign taped to the glass window. He really didn't want a summer job. Adrien wasn't lazy, he just didn't want to have to worry about being popular. He hated it. He hated the publicity. He was only happy that he was "famous" because small children would feel so honored to see him, and he loved playing with little kids.

He pressed his hand against the handle of the shop, and the satisfaction of the feeling of coolness shot through him as he continued to press on the handle. It was blazing hot, which was unusual since it was usually around 80-90°, but the feel of something cool automatically refreshes him.

He was even more pleased to push open the door and feel a thick breeze push at him hard. There was a fan near the entrance, and Adrien was extremely grateful for that.

"I can see you working here," Plagg, Adrien's annoying kwami said as he peeked out from Adrien's bag that was hanging from his shoulder.

Adrien shook his bag gently to shush his feline companion, or as Chat Noir would say, "catpanion".

"Oh? Who are you? Are you here to wor-"

Adrien quickly smiled as he realized who was speaking. It was Marinette's dad, Tom. Tom wore a red shirt with beige shorts. He had an apron on and he had a tray of breads in his hand.

"Hello Mr. Dupain." Adrien said as he gave the hard working man in front of him a smirk.

"OH! It's you!" Tom slammed the tray onto the counter as he walked over to the cheerful blond boy. He embraced Adrien hard and lifted him up from the ground. Adrien internally screamed as he felt his insides get squished. He could hardly imagine how this rough hug felt to Plagg.

"I'm so glad you came! Marinette always talks about you! Please get a job here, and oh, oh, please call me Tom! You're family here! Everyone is!" Tom's big strong arms continued to squish Adrien as he wiggled around.

Tom looked down and saw Adrien's tan face start to go a deathly pale.

"I'm sorry." He said as he smiled warmly, setting down Adrien.

Adrien coughed twice before clearing his throat, fixing his clothes and bag.

"It's alright sir."

Tom smiled once more and went behind the counter and began to organize the breads onto plates.

"Adrien, why're you deciding to work here now? I hope you don't mind me asking."

"No, no it's alright. My father just wanted me to get out of the house more. Why do you want me to work here so badly?"

Marinette's father raised his lard hand up to his mustache and gave it a slight twist as he nudged his head back in the direction of Marinette's room.

Adrien nodded slightly, completely oblivious to the fact Tom was trying to say Marinette had a crush on him, but the poor dense boy couldn't pick up the signs.

"Plus, Sabine is out of town visiting her family. It'll be at least a month till she comes back. Her and I wanted to have a honeymoon too out of town for awhile as well when she comes back, so we need a reliable young man like you to help out."

Adrien smiled, feeling flattered.

"Thank you sir."

"No problem. Now let's get to work!"

* * *

><p>Marinette wiped the drool off of her mouth and ruffled her short thick jet black hair full of tangles in an effort to make it look decent.<p>

She sighed as she continuously fluffed and combed her hair with her small fingers.

"Marinette-" Tikki, Marinette's adorable red and black spotted kwami said as she flew close to the irritated girl. "you need to hurry or you'll be late on helping your dad with the bakery!"

Marinette gasped as she looked at the clock on her wall ticking. She sloppily wrapped her hair up in a high messy bun and she rubbed the sleep out of her eyes as she grabbed a pair of short hot pink shorts and a black shirt t-shirt. She slipped on her flats and her usual bag. She opened up her bag and smiled at Tikki.

"Come on Tikki-"

Tikki obliged and flew into her comfy cozy hiding place and Marinette opened the hatch of her room that lead to the stairs, and she stealthily scampered down the steps, keeping her eyes on the bakery from behind.

She finally made it down and she couldn't believe it.

Adrien Agreste was in her house, talking to her dad the whole time she was sleeping and getting ready.

She quickly walked through the back door into the bakery with her deep blue orbs as wide as they could ever be.

Tom and Adrien were chatting away, chuckling and fist bumping each other.

Marinette felt her cheeks get hot as she saw her crush laugh as hard as he ever could as he continued his polite banter with her dad.

The female stepped closer and she shyly squeaked out a few words.

"D-dad? Adrien? What's going.. on?"

Adrien continued to laugh and Tom wipes away his tears with his massive thumb as he turned to face his stuttering daughter.

"Adrien wanted to work here, so I hired him."

Marinette's facial expressions went 0 to 100 real quick. Her eyes went wide, so wide it was almost cartoony. Her mouth hung open and she stared at her dad with the most horrified look. Adrien saw the look on his friend's face and he shyly smiled and furrowed his brow. Concerned quickly filled him as his eyes glazed over her face.

"Is it okay that I'm working here?" Adrien questioned innocently.

Marinette turned and faced the blond. She smiled her dopey awkward smile as she squinted her eyes. She giggled to herself a few times before she began to speak through gritted teeth.

"I-it's fine! It's wonderful! I could use a leg- I mean a hand! Yes a hand. Ahah.." Marinette quickly shut her mouth and her eyes went wide again as she turned around so she was no longer facing the blond beauty. She facepalmed hard and Tom patted his daughter's head.

"Anyway.." Tom announced as he handed his daughter her apron, trying to break and completely melt the ice. "I need to go deliver some cupcakes to a birthday party. I want you two to watch the bakery."

Adrien quickly nodded and he went behind the counter, ready for anyone who would come in and order.

Marinette completely froze as she stared at Adrien. She couldn't believe it. Adrien had been in her room before, but he has never been 100% alone with her. She felt butterflies in her stomach. No, she felt a whole zoo inside of her.

Tom saw the dazed look on his daughter and he placed his hand on her shoulder. Her shoulder was completely covered by his hand and the weight of it on her petite frame quickly brought her back to reality.

"Is that okay, Marinette?"

Marinette quickly nodded. She nodded her head viscously, causing her cute bun on her head to become even more messier and loose.

"That's my girl.. Always ready for a challenge. I know you'll take good care of the place while I make my delivery. I love you." Tom smiled and leaned down to kiss his daughter's forehead. Marinette smiled brightly at her father. Tom grabbed his two wrapped up boxes of a dozen or more cupcakes, and he swiftly left.

* * *

><p>Ten minutes went by, and Adrien was doing great at selling all the breads and pastries. He was attracting the crowd his father wanted. Lots of young children and teen girls would rush into the bakery ordering literally anything Adrien liked.<p>

The sound of the cash register repeatedly opening and closing was music to Marinette's ears. Marinette wasn't greedy, but she loved knowing she was helping her parents out. Her parents were such sweethearts. They would try to get as much money as they can so they could donate to charities, or save the money for Marinette when she attends college.

The last group of ten girls finally left and no one spoke at all. Adrien stared at Marinette and he blushed slightly as he stared at Marinette. Could he ask her to be his fake girlfriend for photoshoots? He smiled slightly at the thought as he continued to admire her beauty. Her thick black lashes suited her beautiful narrow eyes. The freckles that were on her face seemed to stand out so much due to her not being flustered. He looked at the strands of loose hair that hung out of her hair tie, and he was loving the way the strands curled slightly at the ends.

Marinette turned to face Adrien finally, and she made the same horrified expression from earlier. Her cheeks went hot and her whole face was turning bright red. Adrien furrowed his brow and he quickly disregarded the thought of her being his girlfriend. He felt so bad. Adrien thought he scared the poor girl. He felt so guilty for even looking at her that way since he probably weirded her out.

Again, awkward silence filled the room as the two awkwardly glanced around the room, waiting for more customers behind the counter.

Adrien took another glance at Marinette and he looked at what she was wearing. He thought what she was wearing was positively adorable. He blushed slightly as he looked at her long legs. He stared at her calf and his eyes traveled up and up more till his eyes landed near her thighs. He blushed even more when he realized her shorts didn't even cover most of her thighs. He shook his head quickly. He definitely could _not_ look at her in that way. He assumed she did not intend on wearing shorts that short. Her legs are so long, she's probably used to pants and shorts being a bit shorter than it was meant to be.

He combed his fingers through his silky hair and he sighed.

"Your shorts are cute, Marinette."

Marinette gasped at the sudden compliment and she turned to face her crush. Her whole face went red once more and her heart beat pounded so loudly in her chest she could hardly hear straight.

Marinette cupped her hands and suddenly her eyes went wide as Adrien stared at her, as if he was waiting for a thank you.

"T-thank- thank you! Your- your face is cute! Wait no your..your hair! No! I mean I- your shorts are cute too!" Marinette said proudly as she crossed her arms, closed her eyes, and nodded her head at what she said.

Adrien stared at Marinette and smiled. "I'm not wearing any shorts."

Marinette's eyes went wide and she stared hard at Adrien's legs as if she was waiting for them to magically he shorts.

"O-oh.. They- you're not wearing shorts."

Adrien began to laugh, and he quickly stopped and gave Marinette a warm smile. Marinette's heart stopped as she gazed at him. His smile was just as beautiful as the first time he smiled at her during that one time it was raining and he handed her his umbrella. This moment was almost as magical as the first time.

His beautiful emerald eyes mixed in with her deep blue eyes. She felt herself melt as she stared at him and enjoyed his smile.

_"He really does have her smile." _

A/N: Hey guys. I hope you're enjoying this fanfic so far. This is going to be a long fanfic. Again, sorry if there are grammatical errors. You all know why. I have more stories and one-shots coming your way.


End file.
